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big stomach forward as though he would deceive the
world by his insistence on his grossness. He had
heard of Hattaway's comment, A Chinese god,
squatting, brooding on his navel, death in the shape
of a suspended dull-leaved lotus-flower. There was
the pain beneath his heart. He exercised his
customary control that he should not place his hand
there. . . .

Penny saw him and came forward. Then it
happened, No one, for the last quarter of an hour,
had noticed old Moffit, who, sitting in a chair, his
white beard on his chest, smiling took his last look
on the world.

For he half rose. He put out his hand, caught
Penny's, fell forward, then crumpled at her feet, his
head against her dress.

He looked up. She heard him say, * The Cathedral
bell. Time------'

She cried out, knelt down, gathering him in her
arms.

Old Moffit's death at the Marlowes' party was
always afterwards considered the first of the sequence
of events. . . .